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them so hot, and this indifference to his presence, this behaving
as if she were alone, was accentuated still further when, with
a muttered "Damn the things! I told Jenny they weren't right/1
she deliberately pulled up her skirt and relaxed her suspen-
ders.
It is true that immediately after this gesture she dragged
her skirt tightly over her knees, exactly as she had done in
Old Funky's caravan, but the mere fact that the modest violence
of this childish act brought back their first encounter only inten-
sified his annoyance. Nothing is more teasing to the male
senses than to be presented with something poignant or pro-
vocative in a girl with whom you are angry, and just as Wizzie's
exposure of her limbs with such contemptuous indifference
to his presence struck him as a kind of insult, so this touch of
the unconsciously pathetic, where pathos was the reverse of
what his anger "wanted," made matters worse.
Bending over the extinct fire the girl now proceeded to re-
move her hairpins and let down her straggly hair. She went
so far as to pull it forward across her forehead, and then, hold-
ing her head low down over her knees, she remained motionless,
save that he could see her knuckles rise and fall every now and
then, like the keys of a piano, as she nonchalantly scratched
her scalp.
Dud thought: "We're both tired. We're both sick of human
talk. What she wants is to cry for a bit over her private troubles,
say her prayers to her dead mother, suck a few lollipops, and fall
undisturbed to sleep; while what I want is to make love to her
for hours—delicious and yielding, but not too responsive!"
Evidently to neither of these legitimate desires were the hour
and the companion prepared to be kind, and these two persons'
irritation with the recalcitrancy of life, as if the cinders in the
grate had been cunning devils luring them on, turned moment
by moment into bitterer grievance against each other.
"I think 'ThelV the loveliest—and sweetest—thing I've ever
seen!" This remark, in itself sufficiently calculated to annoy
our friend, was not made less teasing by being punctuated by
a yawn which the young woman made scant pretence at hiding.
Dud's upper lip began to quiver. The fact was that he
yearned to make love to this sensitized Being endowed with
such rounded hips and such entrancing limbs, but, as if by an
evil sorcery, with the body of his pretty Wizz was mingled the

